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None - one shot 


Thank goodness we've nearly finished! Junior thought, as he dumped the last burdock bush in the storeroom. / 


cant believe there were so many burdocks growing in the field; it was like a fucking invasion 


Junior adjusted his baseball cap; tucking his fringe back under the peak. Then he wiped his sweaty forehead and 
headed back outside. He picked up his shovel and set off towards the final bush. Dave passed him in the 
opposite direction, almost hidden behind the bush he was carrying. He was muttering under his breath; Junior 
didn't catch everything but he heard a couple of swear words. 


"Hey cheer up Dave, we're nearly done now" he said. Dave grunted and went into the storage shed. 


Junior and Dave were staying on Junior's farm for the summer holidays. As he was Junior's friend, Dave was 
staying there for free; however, both boys were expected to help out on the farm. That day, they had been 
clearing a field which was overgrown with burdock bushes. Junior's dad explained that he couldn't put any 
animals in the field until it was clear because they would get the burrs stuck in their coats. Also, Jurior's 
mom wanted the roots from the bushes so that she could make soups and stews with them. So Dave and 
Junior had been sent out to work. It had taken them all morning and most of the afternoon and the guys were 


hot and sweaty in the sun. However, Junior couldn't help feel pleased when he dug up the last bush. The field 


was now perfect for the livestock, an expanse of tall grass, waving lazily in the summer breeze. 


Junior returned to the storage shed, whistling cheerfully. He put the bush on the pile with the others and 
even above the flump of it going down, he heard Dave huff loudly from nearby. 


"You OK Dave?" Junior asked. 

"No, | fucking aint" Dave grumbled 

"Aw come on now, a bit of hard work wort kill you" 
"No, its not that” said Dave. "IHs, well look!" 


Junior looked at Dave and he had to laugh. Dave's ginger hair, long and loose, was full of burrs. There were so 
many, Junior couldn't count them all. 


Its not funny" Dave growled. "And if you say | told you you should have worn a hat and put your hair in a 
ponytail I'll stick my spade up your ass". 


| wasn't gong to" said Junior, trying to control his laughing. He reached out and put an arm around Daves' 


shoulders. "Come on, let's go back to the house and I'll help you get the burrs out". 
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Back at the farmhouse, Junior told his mom he and Dave had finished their job. Mrs Ellefson was pleased and 
she said that they could do what they wanted until dinner time. So Junior armed himself with a waste paper 
basket and comb and he and Dave went up to their room. 


"OK, sit down and let's get your hair tidied up" said Junior. Dave obediently sat on his bed and Junior put the 
basket next to him. Standing over Dave, Junior ran the comb through his hair. He tugged gently at a burr and 


Dave winced. 


"Hold still buddy" said Junior. "I nearly got it’. He pulled a little harder and Dave yelped and snatched his head 


away. 
"Ouch, that fucking hurt!" 
"Sorry Dave" said Junior at once. "| was trying to be careful’. 


"The comb hurts! | hate it" Dave snapped. 


Junior put the comb down on the bedside table and sat down next to Dave. 

"Come on, how else am | meant to get the burrs out?" he asked. 

Dave thought for a moment. "Use your fingers. Then you can feel properly what you're doing’. 

Junior looked at Dave's hair; soft, red and flowing over his shoulders. He smiled. 

"OK then’ he said. He set to work on Dave's hair again, this time running his fingers through the fluffy waves. 
There were so many burrs, snarled and tangled up everywhere. Some were split and partly hiding. Junior 
carefully teased each burr out, freeing Dave's hair a few strands at a time from the gripping barbs and 
hooks. Then he shook the burrs into the waste paper basket and returned to his grooming. 

"Hmm yeah, thats much better than the comb" said Dave. He leaned up against Junior and relaxed, closing his 
eyes. Junior smiled and continued to remove the burrs. He was really enjoying himself; it felt good to be helping 
Dave and also to have an excuse to caress his hair. Even though it was damp from sweat, Junior loved the 
soft feel of it beneath his hands. 


"My head feels loads less heavy now" said Dave. "How's it coming on?" 


"Really good" said Junior. "It looks ginger again and not like a giant burr factory". Dave burst out laughing and 


startled Junior, who nearly knocked the basket over. 

"Ohh, steady on’ Junior gasped. "We don't want them going in the carpet. They'd take ages to pull out". 
"Your fault, you made me laugh" grinned Dave. 

"No, yours for making me jump" said Junior, poking Dave in the chest. 

"Yours! You shouldn't be so jumpy around me. You've known me for two years now, you know l'm crazy". 
"Good point" said Junior. "Ol, stop that!" Dave had reached out and pretended to swat the basket over. 
"If they go in the carpet, I'll make YOU pick them all out again’ Junior threatened. 

"Make me?" scoffed Dave. "Yeah, how?" 


"l'Il go get a riding crop from the stable and stand over you with it and spank you if you stop working" Junior 
teased. 


"Ha, now you're making me horny" said Dave. He reached out again, this time trying to smack Junior across the 


ass. Junior squeaked and darted out of the way. 


"Calm down buddy. "Let me get your hair finished now, OK". 


Dave laughed and settled back down. Junior continued with his de-burring and five minutes later, he was 


finished. He smiled and nudging Dave, he said "Right, all done". 
Dave reached up and ran his fingers through his hair. "Awesome" he said. "Thanks kid, that's great”. 


"No problem" said Junior. "Hey, look at how many | got out". He showed Dave the waste paper basket and 
giggled. "| think | deserve a reward". 


"Yeah, yeah, I'll buy you a beer when we go to the bar next" said Dave. "Say, is it dinner time yet? I'm fucking 


starving’. 


"| dunno, I'll go and ask Mom" said Junior. He stood up and just on cue, Mrs Ellefson put her head around the 


door. 
"Dinner will be ready in about half an hour" she said. "But | want you boys to have a bath first". 
"OK Mom" said Junior. He turned to Dave. "Do you wanna go first?" 


"No, there's not enough hot water or time for you to both have a bath" said Mrs Ellefson. "You'll have to 
share". With that, she left the room, leaving Dave looking stunned. 


Junior gave Dave a naughty smile. "I think I'm about to get my reward" he said. 


The End 


